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in a comely Grange in the heart of Gheshiie, twenty-five
miles from the city, doing on the smaller scale wh.it my
uncle was doing on the huge; for he, as Chairman of the
Master Miners of England, had now built a vast mansion
in the heart of Warwickshno. Operatives and employers
began to sec less of one anothci It was less easy foi woikcrs
from the small homes in the dreary streets, to soe us in the
Grange than foirncily, when we lived in a house with a
number. These discomfoi tuig thoughts grew as, later,
Christian social sensitiveness developed In the main,
however, life ian smoothly on, and one accepted the
customary distinction of class and the inequalities oi
wealth and oppoitunity as part of a Divine older, to be
mitigated rather than radically changed.

In many respects it was ?i healthy life My niothci, who
loved the task of teacher, taught her nine elnldien up to
the age when they went to the public school or the granmiai
school, managed her considerable establishment, and
took the lead in social and ichgious activities. She not
only possessed cultivated taster, but was athlclk: and
advcnlurous bcfoie the days of women's spotts Sh<:
walked, with my sisters, sixty miles in two consecutive days
around a. Scottish island, firing my brother and me to do
the same feat in a single day. She bnthod daily in the sea
in fair weather and foul, and when in her old age she lived
at the seaside itself, continued her bathing far into the
autumn days and up to her eightieth year. She was as
unconventional in dress as in a bundled other tilings, and
never wore corsets or high-heeled shoes.

Owing so much to n singularly happy homo, and to
the wisest of mothers, I tan conceive of no social order as
healthy in a high sense which was denied these tilings as
the basis of its life; which lacked cultivated homes and
capable, intelligent, public-minded womanhood, living in
complete equality with the men of the home. For from
my mother I had Irarned that active public and social life
was by no means incompatible with the beauty and sim-
plicities of home. Quite the reverse. It knit the home in
bonds which outlived childhood and icached on into
maturity. The wife and the mother had avoided the